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! LINE'S AND 6EE IF YOU 
6UE66ED P1GHT.. 



Micr tf*fcwvi«r? 



Tf ST YOUR WEMORy.. 



IOOK AT THE0E OBJECTS FOR ABOUT A MINUTE -CL06E THE 
MAGAZINE AND <6EE HOW MANV YOU £AN REMEMBER.. . 
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Ken and Phil were offered a job for the summer 
at a dude ranch in Wyoming— but that was fifteen 
hundred miles away. The problem was: how to 
get there. « 

Phil had a topless old jalopy and he tinkered 
with it for days. "I know she'll make it. Doesn't 
she run sweet?" he said to his friend, Ken, when 
he had done everything to the car he knew to do. 

Ken was busy painting a sign to hang on the 
rear of the car. It said, WATCH OUR DUST, 
WYOMING Ofi BUST. 

"It sounds okeh," Ken agreed. "But it won't 
run without gas. What are we going to use for 
money?" 

The boys had saved a little from their Saturday 
jobs but it wasn't enough. Then Ken's boss, Mr, 
Plotz., who ran a pet shop, mode them an offer. 

"I've got an order for six monkeys from the 
Omaha zoo," he said. "That won't be much out 
of your way. Take 'em along, feed 'em, and I'll 
pay you thirty dollars." 

ft was a deal. The boys built a cage to fit the 
back seat, the sides of heavy wire, the top of 
plywood into which they cut a small door. 

"They're smart babies," Ken declared. "By 
putting the door here on tap they can't reach 
around and open it." 



"Don't trust them," Mr. Ploti warned, "Ail 
monkeys are full of mischief. Especially Mjmi there. 
She used to belong to an organ grinder." 

The boys started early one morning, gaily wav- 
ing good-byes to families and friends who had 
assembled to see them off and to tease them about 
running a monkey bus. 

At first all went well. The monkeys liked to 
travel and the boys got a lot of fun watching 
their antics. They even bought them some toys, 
the most popular being a shining tin plate and a 
toy pistol. At first the plate was used as a mirror. 
Then Gump, an old-man-looking monkey, found 
he could make a whopper noise by pounding the 
plate with the pistol. 

"Good night!" Phil cried when he couldn't 
stand it any longer. "Here comes a lawn. Foiks'H 
think we're nuts. Take that gun away from him. 
Ken." 

Ken finally managed to gel the gun but it was 
a struggle. 

"All right, old' man Sit and sulk. You should 
see him, Phil," Ken said to Phil who was driving 
and couldn't look around. "He's looking pure 
murder at nut." 

The second day out and about four hundred 
utiles from home they ran into trouble If began 
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with o sudden hard rain. The monkeys began to 
tcream and jump around as if they were crazy 
and Ken grabbed a tarpaulin to put over the cage. 
The boys huddled under it, too. Phil slowed to a 
crawl. 

It was still raining several hours later when they" 
drove into a filling station for gas. Imagine the 
jolt Ken got when he reached for his wallet and 
found it gone! 

"You had it when we stopped at noon," Phil 
laid, a worried look on his face. 

"Well, it's gone! All the money Mr. Plotz paid 
vs. And mine, too!" 

"Golly gee, Kenl Do you suppose Mimi did it?" 

The boys searched every inch of the car, even 
moving the cage. "Mimi looks innocent as an 
angel. But she's our thief," Phil concluded. "And 
there's no use going back. It's miles ond miles and 
In all this rain—" He shrugged his shoulders hope- 
lessly. 

Fortunately Phil had a few dollars and so he 
could pay for the gas, 

"What are we going to do?" they kept asking 
each other./Their wet clothes and the steady rain 
added to their discouragement. 

Finally Ken suggested, "Let's find a dry place 
to sleep tonight and maybe by morning we can 
figure it out." 

It wasn't easy to find a room— not with mon key s . 
Sut a friendly policeman told them about a Mrs. 
Harvey who had once raised a family of boys ond 
wouldn't mind a few monkeys. She took them in 
—even let them keep the jalopy and the monks 



in the garage. She didn't charge fhem much either. 

The next morning before they started out, the 
boys emptied their pockets on the bed and 
counted up six dollars ond five cents. 

"Just about enough to buy gas to get home," 
Phil said sadly. 

"If we don't eat," Ken agreed. "But what 
then? We'd still have to get the monks to Omaha. 
Or pay the money back." 

"Maybe we fust can't get to Wyoming, Maybe 
we'll have to give the job up and try to get 
work at home to pay Mr. Plotz back." Phil was 
really low in spirits. 

"I don't want to go bock," Ken said. "I tell 
you, Phil, I have one feeble little brain throb left." 

"What's that?" 

"Well, you'll say I'm crazy. And I won't tell 
you till after the stores open. I'll need a couple 
of dollars." 

Phil was bursting with curiosity. They got the 
car packed and fed the monkeys the bananas 
that were left. And then they drove into the 
business district and parked in front of a dime 
store until it opened. 

Ken was gone a few minutes arid came out 
with a packoge. He was grinning from ear to 
ear. "Let's drive out of town where we can park 
under a tree," he said. 

"Which way— toward home?" 

"Nope. Omaha, here we come!" 

When they had parked, Ken took out of the 
package a doll's hat, a child's purse, two light- 
weight leashes which he fastened together to 
make one long one, and a large harmonica. 

"Are you feeling all right, son?" Phil de- 
manded, playfully feeling Ken's brow for fever. 

"These are for Mimi," Ken explained. "Remem- 
ber Mr. Plotz said she used to belong to an organ 
grinder? Well, the old girl got us into this fix; 
so she can just get us out. She can earn our way 
west." 

Mimi, who had plainly considered herself bet- 
ter than the other monkeys, was now pleased 
to be taken from the cage, fitted with new 
finery, and allowed to ride in the front seat with 
the boys. The other monks, however, raised an 
uproar— especially Gump, who hadn't forgiven 
Ken for taking away his pistol. 

The next town they came to they parked 
along the main street. Almost at once a crowd 
collected to see the monkeys. It had been that 
way at every stop they had made. But this time 
Mimi was the center of attention. She jigged on 
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the sidewalk, tugged at women's skirts, ogled the 
men, leaped into children's arms, and made a 
grab for every coin tossed her way. When the 
people found she could pick up a coin, place it 
in her pocketbook, and then doff her hat, they 
rained pennies and nickels upon her. 

Ken was so pleased with the way his idea 
was succeeding that he could hardly keep his 
face sober enough to play the harmonica. Thirty 
minutes later, when they were on the highway 
again, both boys began to sing at the top of 
their lungs, they were so relieved and happy. 

"We got more than two dollars there," Ken 
said. "And think of the towns ahead!" 

"You mean Mimi got it," Phil replied. 

Late that afternoon they stopped in a town 
called Denton. They were feeling pretty elated 
for they had already collected more than twelve 
dollars from Mimi's hamming. They happened to 
park almost in front of a soda fountain. After a 
crowd had gathered and Mimi had started her 
highjinks Ken and Phil were hit with the same 
idea at the same time. 

"I sure could use a choc malted," Ken an- 
nounced. 

"I'm with you, boy," Phil replied. They hadn't 



taken time for lunch, 

"Tie her leash to the door and we can both, 
go in for just a minute," Ken said. 

At that moment Mimi was perched on Dm 
shoulder of a little boy, pretending to foot 
through his hair for fleas, to the embarrassment 
of the boy and the amusement of the spectators. 

"She won't even miss us," Phil said. 

As the boys sot drinking their malted s they' 
kept an eye on the crowd through the window. 
Suddenly there was a lot of commotion, people 
began to scream, some ducked, some ran. Ken 
and Phil stood up, their hearts turning somer- 
saults, and tried to see over the crowd to the 
cor. 

"Good gravy!" Ken cried. "There's a monkey 
up on that awning!" 

"And it isn't Mimi!" Phil shouted. Both boy* 
dashed out of the store. 

"What happened? Who let them out?" Ken 
Cried. # 

"That little one— the one on the leash," a 
bystander said, pointing to Mimi. "She jumped 
onto the cage and turned the knob. 1 ' 

"Smart as if she had good sense," another 
said. 
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"Mimi! Mimi, I could cheerfully kill you!" Phil 
cried. The little monkey was now sitting on the 
steering wheel with a smug look on her face. 

But there wos no time to think about Mimi. 
The other five were already scrambling all over 
the town. Dopey went up a phone pole, Gump 
leaped from one awning to another, Flea Ball 
headed for a fruit stand. The mad race was on, 
with Ken and Phil trying to go in all directions 
ot once. Spectators volunteered to help. Soon o 
squad car of polic* arrived, then a fire truck 



"Wha! goes, Gus?" the policeman asked the 
station attendant who stood near. "What's the 
gun for? Don't shoot! It's just a tame monkey." 

Then they all noticed the attendant was point- 
ing the gun at the man, not at the monkey. 

"He tried to hold me up while I had my bock 
turned phoning you about the monkey," Gus 
explained grimly, holding the gun steady and 
never taking his eye off the man. He didn't see 
the monkey until it dropped out of the rafters 
and upon his neck. He was so scared he dropped 
the gun and I grabbed it." 

"All right, you!" the policeman said to the 
robber. "Move in, boys, and rescue the monk," 

Later they could lough about it. "Gump 
thought that robber had his toy pistol," Ken 
explained to the police. 

The next morning the boys got o surprise- 
not only was the monkey round-up written op as 




Everybody in town who wasn't chasing monkeys 
was standing around laughing. 

By dark all but Gump had been recovered. 
But the fruit stand had been so completely 
wrecked that it took all the boys' money to pay 
for the damage. Fortunately everybody was 
good-natured about the whale thing. One of the 
policemen invited the boys to spend the night 
at the jail, for which they were grateful. 

In the middle of the night Sergeant Thomas 
aroused them out of heavy sleep. "Hey, boys!" 
he cried "Somebody just phoned about your 
Other monkey." 

The boys rolled out, groggy with sleep, and 
stumbled into their clothes. On the way across 
town the sergeant explained thol the monkey 
had been seen at an open-all-nighl filling sta- 
tion. 

When they arrived at the station the boys 
jumped out to see a very strange sight. A man 
was staggering around screaming, "Get "im off! 
Take 'im away!" And there was Gump, sitting on 
the man's head and hugging his fate with his 
hairy arms. 



the best laugh of the year but Gump was made 
a real hero for copturing a bandit. An official 
of the gas company sent for the boys,, filled 
their tank with gasoline, gave them a change 
of oil, and twenty-five dollars in cash. 

The boys were soon on their way again. 

"Gosh, Ken," Phil said, as they rode along, 
everything under control, "aren't people swell?" 

They thought so even more when, after suc- 
cessfully delivering the monkeys in Omaha and 
arriving at the dude ranch, they found a package 
and letter from Ken's mother. Someone had found 
the wallet along the highway and been good 
enough to return it to Ken's home address, 

"And not a cent missing, Phil! Think of that!" 

"Like I say," Phil replied. "People ore swell. 
Monkeys ^they're pretty good, too." 
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THAT'S WHY I BROUGHT VOUjWHO 
HERE. I'M SUPPOSED TO J AR£ 
MEET THEM MiV TAKE M THEY? 
THEM HOME WITH ME. 
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FOR FOUR YEARS THEY HAVE UVED 
LIKE THAT IN ONE DP CAMP AFTER 
ANOTHER, WMTIN& A CHANCE TO COME 
TO AMERICA. NOW THEY'VE MADE IT. 
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*©R THE ENTIRE FAMILY MIGHT START OUT AS A HIRED FAMILY ON A FARhA... " 




NO MATTER HOW UTTt-E MONEY THEV MAKE 
THEY'LL SAVE SOME. THAT IS USUAL WITH 
POUSH PEOPLE, AND THE CHILDREN WILL 
BE SENT AS FAR IN SCHOOL AS POSSIBLE. 
THE OLDEST BOV MAY FINISH HIGH SCHOOL 
AND LEARN ATRADE. THE YOUNGER ONES 
MAY GO TO COLLEGE AND ENTER THE 
PROFESSIONS. 



BUT BEFORE AND ABOVE ANYTHING 
ELSE THEY WILL WORK FOR AMERICA 
IN TWO WAYS... 
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"QOLISH PEOPLE. ARE INTENSELY LOYAL AMP RELIGIOUS. THEY LOVE POtANP BITT WHEN 
THEY COME HERE THEY LOVE THE UNITED STATES TOO. THEY WILL..." 




"...GO TO SPECIAL CLASSES 
TO LEARN ABOUT AMERICA..." 



BECOME ". . . ADD THEIR STRONG RELIGIOUS 

CITIZENS. .." CHARACTER TO THE BACKBONE Of AMEROr 



M 



DON'T OVERLOOK THE POLISH. CONTRIBUTION 
TO THE CHURCH IN AMERICA. THERE ARE 
FIVE POLISH COLLEGES. SEVERAL SEMI MARIES. 
AND HUNDREDS OF PRIESTS AND SISTERS ' 
WHO ARE POLISH-BORN OR OF POLISH 
DESCENT. 



©HERE ARE SIX BISHOPS OF POUSH DESCENT 
IN THE UNITED STATES..." 




MOST REV. STEPHEN 
BISHOP OF SAGINAW 

£ 




MOST REV. STANISLAUS V. BONA, Blffitit 
OF GREEN BAY. ^^ (f 

MOST REV. THOMAS ' 
MARQUETTE 



MOST REV. ROMAN R. ATK1ELS> ... 
AUXILIARY BIS HOP OFJ^ WAUKEE 

MOST REV- HENRY /t/ KL'DNOWSKI, 
AUXILIARY BISHOP (OP/StRANTON 



MTW 

m w/ 



QND MICHIGAN-BORN FATHER REMBERT 
KQWALSKl, OFM, IS THE FRANCISCAN MISSIONARY 
BISHOP OF WUCHANG, CHINA." 



I REMEMBER 
STUDYING ABOUT 
THE POUSH 
GENERALS 
KOSCIUSZKO AND 
PULASKI WHO 
HELPED US WIN 
THE REVOLUTIONARY] 
WAR. 



THERE ARE ABOUT IQOOCtOOO AMERICMIS 
OF POLISH DESCENT. THEY ARE LIKE 
MOST OTHER AMERICANS, HARD-W0RKIN6 
PEOPLE. A FEW ARE FAMOUS MANY ARE 
IN THE PROFESSIONS, AND THE MAJORS 
ARE FARMERS, TEXTILE WORKERS, MINERS 
STEELWORKERS, ASSEMBLY- LINE OPER- 
ATORS. THEY ARE PART OF THE BACK- 
BONE OF AMERICA. 
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JLEVER FIGURES CAN BE MADE, USING 
PIPP CIPHERS AND CORKS. THESE 
EXAMPLES WILL GET you STARTED 
ON OTHERS OF VOUR OWN. 



MILK-CARTON TRUCKS 



SEVERAL EMPTY MILK. CARTONS CAN 8€ MADE 
OVER INTO A TRUCK. ABOVE ILLUSTRATIONS 
SHOW THE FEW SIMPLE STEPS IN ASSEMBLING. 
WHEN FINISH ED.TRUCX CAN BE PAINTED 




M0VIN6 FIGURED 



<Su 



LIP A FRONT VIEW OF A BOY OR GlRL 
FROM A MAGAZINE, PASTE ON LIGHT- 
WEIGHT CARDBOARD, AND THEN TRIM 
AROUND FIGURES WITH SCISSORS. RUBBER 
8ANDS WILL HOLD LEGS TO VOUR FINGERS, 
AS SHOWN- PLACE A MIRROR IN FRONT OF 
YOU AND MAKE THEM WALK AND DANCE, 




CARDBOARD 
EASEL 

V 



SEE YOURSELF ON TV 

@ELECT A GOOD FRONT 

VIEW OF A TELEVISION 

SET FOUND IN ANV NEWSPAPER. OR. 
MAGAZINE. PASTE ON CARDBOARD AND 
CUT OUT SCREEN. A SNAPSHOT TAPED ON 
THE BACK SIDE WILL PUT VOU ON TV. 



! 
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Qnm he was ready td go id the seminary, 

0EPPQ THE FfcSTQK OF \ THANK YOU, FATHER 
RIE5E IS AS POOR AS ) MOTHER HAS HAP LOTS 

y0U ARE, BUT HERE IS <OF EXPERIENCE IN 
ONE OP MYOU? CASSOCKsXmENPING CLOTHES 
THAT YOUR MOTHER ArtteHT \SHE'LL FIX IT. 
PE ABLE TD FIX UP FOR YOU 
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giUSEPPE SARTO WAS ORDAINEP AT 23. HE 
WAS 50 YOUNG THAT HE H&P TO SET SPECIAL, 
PERMISSION FROM ROME. THEN 

"I SHALL 



QNP SO FATHER SARTO WENT TO WORK. 
AMONG HIS &ELOVEP POOR- OKIE PAY- 



FATHER SACTD, I AM 
SENPIN& YOU TO THE 
VILLAGE OF TOMBOLO. 



LIKE IT IN 
TOMBOLQ YOUR 
EXCELLENCY. ITS 
PEOPLE APE MOSTLY 
POOR. I HAVE ALWAYS 
LIVEP AMONG THE 
POOR ANP AM POOR 
MYSELF. I UNPERSTANP 
THEM ANP I'M SURE 
THEY WILL UNPERSIANP ME 



ITS ATRA? FATHER. 
IF YOU ARE POOR YOU 
CAN'T AFEORP AN 
EDUCATION, ANP IF 
YOU CAN'T REAP 
OR WRITE YOU 
CANT GET A GOO 



I'M GOING TO START 
A SCHOOL FOR 
PEOPLE UKE YOU. 

IF YOU WILL FAY 
MY PRICE, YOU 

MAY ATTENP. 
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0ATER, WHEN HE BECAME PASTOR OF SALZANQ. 
FATHER SAR1D HAP A HORSE ANP CART ID HELP 
HIM IN HIS WORK, BUT HE NEVER GOT ID USE 
THEM 




IATHER 5ARTO WORKED AMONG HIS BELOYEP POOR IN 
TOMBOLO ANP SALZANO UNTIL HE WAS 4Q. THEN THE 
BISHOP APPOINTEP HIM A CANON OF THE CATHEPRAL IN 
TREVISO. 



I AM GIVING YOU A ROOM 
IN THE SEMINARY. YOU WILL- 
ALSO EAT THERE. IN THAT 
WAV I CAN BE SURE YOU 
PONT GIVE AWAY 
YOUR BEP ANP RPOP 
IF YOU WANT TO GIVE 
EVERYTHING ELSE 
AWAY, I CANT STOP 
YOU. 



.iss 



0ATHER SARTO WAS NOW 
A M0N5IGNOR. IN A SHORT 
TIME HE BECAME RECTOR OF THE 
SEMINAR"); VtCAR GENERAL, AP- 
MINI5TRATOR OF THE PIOCESE, AMP 
FINALLY, BISHOP OF MANTUA. BUT HE 
AGCEPTEP ALL HONORS ONLY BE- 
CAUSE IT WAS HIS DUTY TO DO SO. 
HE REMAINED A SIMPLE PARISH 
PRIEST AT HEART AS BISHOP HE 
STILL HEARP CONFESSIONS AT 
NEARLY EVERY PARISH HE VISITER 
TAUGHT THE CATECHISM TO CHIL- 
DREN AND KEPT HIS POOR WIPE 
OPEN TO THE POOR ANP ANYONE 
ELSE WHO WANTED TD'SEE H(M- 
ESPECIAUy THE CHILDREN. 
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Ore new bishop of mantua verv soon 
looked up the neakest rfcwn shor 



BUT VOUK EXCELLENCE YOU 
CAN'T PAWN YOURRJN6/ 



ON (993 HE RECEIVE? ALMOST TTiE H16HE5T HONOR 
IN THE CHURCH. HE WAS NAMED ARCHBISHOP OF 
VENICE ANP WAS AAAPF A CARDINAL- HIS 
NEW SUBJECTS TRIED ID CHANGE HIM. 
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ON l<JQ3 POPE LEO Kill PIEP ANP CARPINAL. 

sartd got reapy to eo to Rome to help 

ELECTA NEW POPE. 



©UT THERE WAS ID BE NO ROUNP 1T?IP FOR 
CARPINAL SAKTO, FO R WHEN THE ELEC TION 

I ANNOUNCE TO VOU GREAT 
TIPINGS. WE HAVE A POPE" 
61USEPPE SARTO, WHO TAK£S 
THE NAME P(U5 X 




|HE NEW POPE 
NOW TURNEP HIS 
ATTENTION TO 
THE 6REAT 
PROBLEMS OF 
THE EWIRE 
CHURCH.-THERFJ 
■^^ WERE FALSE 
^TEACHINGS; TROUBLES 
~~WITH THE GOVERNMENTS 
-OF FRANCE, HAD; SPAIN, 
ANP PORTUGAL; TERRIBLE 
PERSECUTIONS jn MEXICO- 

Qhe laws of the church hap become 
so numerous anp pisorperep over. 
the centuries that he unpertoor. the 
task of putting them in orper, 



f|LTT PERHAPS HIS 
NEATEST WORK WAS *m 
TO FOUNP THE CONFRA- 
TERNITY OF CHRISTIAN 
POCTRINE-AN 
ORGANIZATION WHOSE 
AIM IS TO MAKE SURE 
EVERVBOP/ KNOWS 
HIS CATECHISM. POPE 
PIUS X SAIP... /£ 



WHAT IS WRONG WITH THE 
WORLP IS THAT OUR. PEOPLE 
VO NOT KNOW THE BASIC 
TRUTHS OF THEIR RELIGION, 
IT IS VAIN TO EXPECT 
FULFILLMENT OF THE PUT1ES OF 
A CHRISTIAN By ONE WHO POES 
NOT EVEN KNOW THEM. 



1^-iT 1 
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©EFORE THE TIME OF POPE PIUS X, 
GH1LPEEN OFTEN PIP NOT RECEIVE 
FI£ST HOLY COMMUNION UNTIL THE* 
WERE 12 YEARS OLD? ANP PAILY 
COMMUNION FOR LAV PEOPLE 
WAS UNHEARP OF. HE PECREEP 
THAT CHILPEEN SHOULP RBCEIVE 
AS SOON AS THEY REACH THE AGE 
OF REASON ANP THAT FREQUENT 
ANP EVEN PAIL-y COMMUNION 
SHCULp BE ENCOURAGEP- Hg SAID 




@E ALSO HAP MUCH TO SAY AgOUT THE WORK 
OF ORDINARY PEOPLE IN THE CHURCi 

I MUST WRITE A LETTER 
TO THE PEOPLE EXPLAINING 
THAT THE TIME HAS COME FOR 
CATHOLIC LAYMEN TO RISE 
UP IN PEFENSE OF THE FAITH 
ANP TO COMBAT THE EVILS 
OF THE PAY WITH ZEALOUS 
CATHOLIC ACTION IN THEIR 
EVERYDAY UVES. 




0NE OF HIS HAPPIEST PAyS WAS WHEN A 
PILGRIMAGE OF 400 CHILPREN FROM FRANCE 
CAME TO SEE HIM. 

"SINCE I HAVE BEEN A 
PRISONER IN THE VATICAN 
I HAVE MI5SEP MY 
CHILPREN MOST OF ALL 
COME, GATHER AROUNP ME 
ANP LETS JUST TALK. 



< 



'A 



*> ** 



@OPE BUS TRIEP TO KEEP IT QUIET, BUT 
IT SOON BECAME KNOWN THAT HE HAP 
CUREP MANY PERSONS OF SERIOUS PHSEAStS. 
TWO NUNS WENT AWAY CUREP WHEN... 



0HE POPE WAS NOW QUITE OLP. ONE PAY 
HE BECAME ILL ANP HIS CONDITION GRAD- 
UALLY GREW WORSE UNTIL ON AUG. 20, 1914... 



WHY PO YOU WANT 
TD BE CUREP ? 
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■it Am Wmm 



By Esther M. Douty 

J/fastrafeJ 6y Pbe// lender 

IN DECEMBER, I79Z, WHEN OUR COUNTRY WAS BUT THREE YEARS OLD, A 
FRENCHMAN, JEAN PIERRE BLANCHARD, THE GREATEST OF THE EARLY AERONAUTS, 
CAME TO PHILADELPHIA, WHICH WAS THEN THE NATIONS CAPITAL. 
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PR. BENJAMIN RUSH, AMERICAS FAMOUS 
SCIENTIST, JOINED THE CONVERSATION. 




THE FRENCH AERONAUT CAUEP UPON PRESIDENT GEORGE 
WASHINGTON IN STATE HOUSE YARD...NOW INDEPENDENCE SQUARE. 



M'SIEO LE PRESIDENT, I BRING 
GREETINGS FROM MY OWN 
COUNTRY WHICH.UKE YOURS, 
HAS BUT RECENTLY SHAKEN 
I OFF INJUSTICE AND OPPRESSION 



AMERICA WELCOMES 

A MAN OF YOUR COURAGE, 

SIR. WE ALL EAGERLY 

AWAIT YOUR PROPOSED 

i JOURNEY INTO THE HEAVENS. 




Later, blanchard 
talked to governor 

MIFFUN OF PENN- 
SYLVANIA--. 



■mM 




SO BLANCHARDS PLAN TO ASCEND IN HIS BALtOON 
WAS ANNOUNCED IN ALL THE PAPERS. 




MR. BLANCHARD'S 45+b AERIAL 
FLIGHT IS POSITIVELY FIJCED FOR 
WEDNESDAY, JANUARY q, INTHE 
PRISON COURT AT TEN INTHE 
MORNIN& PRECISELY 
WEATHER PERMITTING. 




NO. THE BALLOON MIGHT 

en up, but rr wont 

STAY UR TWO PEOPLE 
TRIES? TO FLY IN BALTI- 
MORE, AND THEY WERE 
BOTH KILLED, - 
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THE fflSHT BEFORE THF FLieHT. 

f AM/THE Nl&HT 1$ *l£ 



EARLY THE NEXT MORNtNfr, JWNUWY <?, m3 - 

l .l-.Jin -'in,/.:-..: 
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Since there was no wind the- 
balloon went straight up, and 

THEN WAS BLOWN OVER THE 
DELAWARE RIVER 





AND PERFORMED THE SCIENTIFIC 
EXPERIMENTS HE WAS ASKEP TO, 




BlANCHARD TESTED OUT THE LOADSTONE 
FOR DR. GLENWORTH. LOADSTONES WERE 1 
THE FIRST MAGNETS. 



fTHE LITTLE QWWTER-MW 
UTE GLASS WONT WORK 
HERE. 8UT I'LL USE MY 
SECOND-WATCH TO TIME 
MY PULSE. HMM.llL IN- 
FORM PR.KUSH THAT 
MV HEART BEATS EIGHT 
TIMES MORE A MINUTE 
THAN IT DDES ON EARTH. 






INTERESTING. ON 
GROUND , THIS LOADSTONE 
WiLL LIFT FIVE AND ONE-HALF 
OUNCES, BUT A MILE UP IN THE 

IT WILL HARDLY BEAR 
FOUR OUNCES. 



A SUDDEN WIND SWEPT THE BAUJWN TOWARD THE SEA- 



I MUSTN'T LET MYSELF 
BE CARRlEP OVER 
THE SEA . 




ME PULLED THE VALVE CORD 
TO LET OUT THE &AS . . . 
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AS THE BALLOON LOST GAS, IT PESCENDEP... 

!S~ nr ~nr tit 



THE AERONAUT WAD TO MAKE HIS 
BALLOON RISE AGAIN... 
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$CTtON DOESN'T 
NECWftABILY 
ALWAYS MEAN 
WALKING, 

Rmiim and 

FALLING. 
A SITTING Od 
STANDING F!6- 
US£ CAN AL60 
PD8TBAY ACTION 

INP£»E.w 



•i 



SPINNING HEAP ACTION 

VIOLENT ACTION ■>, 




f&EFOBE GOING 
ON TO THE NEXT 
PAGE, COPY ON 
rtUB PRACTICE 
RAPE2AU0FTHE 
HOJRE4 IN ACTON 
THAT S HAVE 
PRAWN.. 
MAHeTHm&QQP 
AM0B&; 

gANWUTHMKOF 
40MEA10KTHAT 

JHAVENTOEAWW^ 
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m&QH 6-&$UP&. THE CARTOONIST MU6T BE ABLE TO PRAW */£>$ A£ Wl 
A& CROWNIH^. WE U<6E OUR FfteSHAN&CfRCL&m 0RAWIN6 K/P& . . 







SPEEP 

LINE* 



GGe 



EPE* WHERE YOU 
CAM HAVE LOT* OF 
R)K WITH CARTOONING. 
WATCH YOUR FSIENOft 
WHILE THEY'RE DOING 

TH(N6*>. MAKE 
CARTOONS OF THEM. 
THEYXLGETALAUGH 
OUT OF IT TOO, WHEN 
THEY 6EE THEM$£LVK 
DS»AWNONY£>ii(mPER 



« 



&N0THE8 WAV TO MAKE YOUR 
CARTOON* FUNNY \*> BY U6IN6 
CAPS Oe HAT6 THAT ARE E ITHE 8 
TOO&G OR TOO SMALL . . 





3>£'HIRETOHAVE A 
BOTTLE OE BLACK INK, 
PEN ANt> HOLDER, A 
SMALL 3XU4H, AHD A 

PfBCE OF WMT£ 
CARDBOARD WHEN WE 

MEET NEXT TIME. 
WE'LL 0E DRAWING 
A LOT WITH PEN ANP 
INK AFTER TOPAY*& 
LE360N, AL40, THERE* 
GOING TO BE A £3/6 
%t/8PRf€E FOR ALL OF 
yOU CARTOONIST* 









as 






■ 






« 






Ph.. 4-7=' - 








_ 



■ 



VoUO 



Ho 



/\6 



V\7 



1955 







u-' 



r£ 



L^f 



;■•:.'••>■; 




APPROVED 




AUTHORITY 



.. !- 



; -.^; 














■ tin " . . -iti i ■ r 



i 





V 



\ 



l-X^. 



■■■:■■ 






,„■'., I,., 



, 



ft* 





f;.. 



r .-■■■.■ 




."'■.. 



i$'!:-:s-y : L-: 



y\ 



ri m 




': '^. 



i^;S$§ 



[1k ; 



mi 



fc 



• ::.q 













tf 

** 



P 



P;- ■ 




r 



!#■&£& 









ten; 



I*3BR 



■5>s-t-; 



£%£ 



:•<■::>■•■-< ft'i 



SfiS 



' >'--y- ■ :•: ■ 
fflftv 






2$J 



&£ 



H 



&. 






m 







K::::: 



ffi* 



:.-. :•;• 



■ 



! ^i, 



■:tf& 



,^ 



IS 



MS 



^£5; 



®®& 



S 






i a. v.j 



K<<^. 






m 



'.ys 






m 



-;- 



i 



m 



*S 



■ 



1 



.. '■■■ ■ 






tV-s4«-d-'<W 



m 



irss' 



/> 



y 






■''«' 



mg& 






I 



■;^!^ 







S. 



...■:•■ 



■ i 






>. 



':*■. 



"-■ 



: 
1 1 



'■^■■■ ; 




1 



m 






^ftfttev 



'<£ r 



■ "■;'.■; 991 



W;S&J.-m 



;.-■.'' I.. M 



&SS 








Treasure Chest 
#vlO_16 (1955) 

Scanned cover to 
cover from the original 
by jodyanimator, 

What you are reading 
does not exist, except 
as electronic data, 

Support the writers , 
artists , publishers and 
booksellers so they can 
provide you with more 

entertainment _ 

Buy an original ! 



